in              WITHIN THE GATES
forward on the seat, and rests his head
in his hands. The YOUNG WHORE
whips up his staff, and dances round
with mock stateliness as she sings words
to the tune of "Little Brown Jug".
The TWO PLACARDED EVANGELISTS Come
half-way down and look on. The TWO
CHAIR ATTENDANTS, as far as their
game legs will allow ^ imitate her in a
reckless manner^ beating out time> one
with his good right leg^ and the other
with his good left one.)
YOUNG WHORE (singing and dancing round
with mock stateliness):
Sing and dance, dance and sing,
Brief life should be a joyous thing;
The minds that are to troubles wed
Are fit to host but with the dead!
Ha ha ha, you and me, till we both have ceased
to be,
Sling out woe, hug joy instead,
For we will be a long time dead!
CHAIR ATTENDANTS (joining vigorously in):
Sling aht woe, *ug joy instead,
For we will be a long time dead!
YOUNG WHORE (singing):
Life is born and has its day,
Sings ^ song, then slinks away;
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